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and fall back on the road by which he had come. Unable even
to- hold the line of the Douro in face of the menace to his rear,
he sent orders to Hill to leave Madrid and join him on the
Tormes, and himself withdrew to that river, where he assembled
his whole force of 70,000 men in his old positions around
Salamanca. The massed French armies—the Army of Portugal,
which had followed him from Burgos, and Soult's and Joseph's
troops, who had reoccupied Madrid and pressed on after Hill
—numbered 90,000, but, fearing a repetition of Marmont's
disaster, they lost the chance of bringing Wellington to battle
and allowed him to draw off before their eyes towards Ciudad
Rodrigo. The last stages of the British retreat, though un-
molested by the enemy, were attended by widespread indiscipline
and disorder comparable to those of the retreat to Coruna—
and as little excusable. At length, however, the army was
dispersed in winter quarters in Central Portugal between the
Mondego and the Tagus.
Elsewhere in Spain throughout the year the guerilla activity
had continued unchecked; but the British contingent in
Valencia had-remained immobile, paralysed by frequent changes
of command and quarrels with its allies.
In appearance, then, the campaign of 1812, as that of 1811,
had been indecisive, and its close saw the British back in their
old quarters in Portugal. None the less great things had in
reality been achieved. The French power in Spain had been
undermined to its foundations ; their hold on Andalusia and
the south had been irretrievably lost, and their tenure of all the
central parts of the country rendered insecure; while the
British army had proved itself not only a defensive but an
offensive weapon of the first order, which its commander was
fully capable of wielding in either form of war to the fullest
possible effect. In a word, the future was for the British arms
full of a promise which the next two years were splendidly to
redeem.
IV. the peninsular war : the british counter-
offensive, 1813-1814
Napoleon's expedition to Moscow, undertaken with the
largest army he had hitherto led into the field, ended, thanks to
the stubbornness of the Russian resistance and the rigours of
the Russian winter, in one of the most stupendous catastrophes
known in the history of modern times, and at the end of the
year he was back in Paris, having left the whole of his mighty
army dead or captive behind him, and all Central Europe, so
long held beneath his heel, simmering with revolt against his

